f A 
This Copy of “ALLY SLOPER” carries with it the advantages of a Railway Accident Life Policy for £150. 


; be) 
é t @ 
= CONDUCTED BY GILBERT DALZIEL. 
Vol. VI.—No. 281.] ; SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 14, 1889. 


[ONE PENNY. 


= =) 
ve A) 
i 


aaa = —- — Z 
a. St == aA My 


Me a 


= 


CRICKET (!) AT WESTON-SUPER-MARE. 

“In days not 80 very long ago, Poor Papa used to weigh in pretty well at cricket, Before Spofforth terrorized everyone with his bowling, the ‘ Sloper Twister’ 
was difficult to know how to treat, and old hands have often looked on aghast as the wounded were carried from the field. Papa got up a scratch team the other 
day at Weston against the local club, and particularly stipulated that they should play by he entrance to the Pier. Up to now, the casualties are three 
deaths and eight wounded, the whole eleven being hors de combat. Poor Papa immediately telegraphed to Bob,‘ I’ve out-spofforthed Spofforth !??—Toorste. 
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A DOG AND MAN FIGHT. 


On October 8th, 1361, an extraordinary fight took place 
between a man and a dog. Some time previous to this a 
gentleman, living in Paria was much astonished y the 
unexpected appearance at his door of the favourite log of 
an intimate friend, Monsieur Montdidier, who, for a few 
days, had been missing, in company with the dog. The dog, 
on seeing his master's friend, set up a piteous howl. He 
was supplied with food, and after ravenously swallowing o 
few mouthfuls, renewed his lamentations, and, movin 
towards the door, with an appealing look, returned an 

ulled the gentleman by the skirt of his coat. Without 

utther hesitation the gentleman followed the dog out of 
the house, through the suburbs and into the country, a dis- 
tance of three miles or more, to the Forest of Bondy, where, 
at the foot of a tree, it began to tear up the ground, moaning 
loudly as it did so, and on workmen digging at the spot 
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=e 3 the dead body of the dog's master was unearthed, and bore 
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unmistakable evidence of his having been brutally mur- 
ered. 
Of the murderer no trace could be found; but the dog, 


oe peel happening to be brought into the presence of a certain 
‘top f 8 resp Lr origent few a hee Lk at nis three’ and - 
bea bit 1. “Ha, ha!” mutt “ a lot 3. And 03 was compe'le! to drag his wes: was with the greatest difficulty that it cou oreed to 

for a bathe! cago or Setien bo oe. uel Gar ae Huser, yore Redding | My mate foo - gotnentet year a friendly bus! loosen its hold. A similar scene occurring at another meet- 
aa ies fet ‘em ‘ere, ten minutes ago.” b.sket, and then he knew what popularity meant. ing between them, people began to suspect something wrong, 
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and it was recollected that a bitter animosity had existed between 
Macaire and the murdered man. These rumours reaching the 
King’s ears, he ordered the dog to be brought before him, and, 
though perfectly quiet at first, on perceiving Macaire among a 
crowd of courtiers, it flew at him with great fury. = 

The King then decided that ana peal “to the judgment of God 
should be made, and that a combat should take place between 
Macaire and his dumb accuser, it being believed that God would 
specially interpose to vindicate injured innocence. The ground for 
the combat having been marked off, an empty cask was placed in 
one corner, into which the dog could retreat and spring out from, 
whilst Macaire was armed with aclub., On being let loose the dog 
flew at him furiously, and, adroitly avoiding the blows from 
Macaire’s cudgel, attacked him first on one side and then on the 
other, until, making a sudden and desperate plunge, it seized him 
by the throat and brought him heavily to the yround, 

Thus at the dog’s mercy, he was compelled to make a full con- 
fession of the crime of which he had been accused. . 

In Mr. James Greenwood’s account of a man and dog fight. in the 
Daily Telegraph, which some = ago led to considerable con- 
troversy, he describes how a hideous dwarf, called “ Brummy, 
with a flat nose, squinting eyes, and an enormously wide mouth, 
and a bull-dog named * Physic,” were chained face to face ina pit, 
with length enough allowed to get at one another, but also to allow 
of retreat out of reach. “Once the ghastly fight began,” he says, 
“there was a dire fascination in it. The man on all fours, when 
the words ‘Let go!’ were uttered, making accurate allowance for 
the length of the dog's chain, arched his back catwise, so as just to 
escape his fangs, and fetched it a blow on the crown of the head, 
that brought it almost on its knecs; but the dog's recovery was 
instantaneous, and before the dwarf could draw back, Physic made 
asecond dart forward, and this time its teeth grazed the biped’s 
arm, causing a slight red trickling. He Fare scornfully and 
sucked the place.” Mr. Greenwood says of the ten rounds that in 
some of their details they were shocking. By the time the tenth 
round was concluded, the dog's head was swelled much beyond 
its accustomed size; it had lost two teeth, and one of its eyes was 
entirely shut up ; while,as for the dwarf, his tists, as well as his arms, 
were reeking with blood, and his hideous face was ghastly pale with 
rage and despair. In round eleven the bull-dog came on fresh 
and foaming with awful persistence of fury, but, with desperate 
strength, the dwarf dealt him a tremendous blow’ under the chin, 
and Physic was dashed against the wall, where, for the space of a 
minute, it lay motionless, in spite of all its master could do for 
it, and the wretch, who had so disgraced what trace of humanity 
was in him, was declared the victor. 

. * * * e * 

“T wonder what Brummy tasted like,” murmured the Blue-Eyed 
Boykin. “Don't you remember, O Billiam, when Snatcher sampled 
the Old and Ancient Moss-grown Crumbler, it made him sick?” 

(Neat say) * Cannibal Brown,” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


=e 
*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately onthe receipt of their 
Queries—particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


H. Cross (Hackney).—Ge in and win, old dad «a and don't 
care for anything.—S. P. SM1TH (Devonport).— Vo apace for the 
poem you sent us, It has been converted into pipe-lights.—R. M. 
(St. John’s Wood).—OhA, yes! you may, if you like, but you must 
state on the outside what are the inclosur¢s—CHARLES FRANK- 
LIN (Leicester).—" All's fair in lore and war," you know ; 80 that, 
if ps bash your rival over the head witha club when hes not 
vohing, yow will only be acting as you have a right te do.— 
J. MARKS (Croydon).— Yes ; shall be delighted to reevive any sort 
of muzzle, patent or otherwise, for Snatcher, and, whilst you're 
about it, you might send one for Me Gooseley. AUNTIE.—Shall be 
only tuo pleased to oblige you, if possible, but you really must tell us 
Jirst the nature of your requirements. A CONSTANT READER.— 
If you had read No, 2380a littie more carefully, you would, perhaps, 
hare noticed it.——B. Fox (Fulham).— Pleased to do anything in 
reason,——AN ADMIRER (West Barepeol all very well tu 
talk, but where's that © Cneweetened” ?——H. J. F. (Cowes).— The 
Eminent cannot oblige you, He ts worry but will do sz a'm'other 
tame, R. CoNDORE (Birmingham).— Ve hare forwarded the aut 
ente Lerd Bob. Tootare will be delaghted.—H.—In grring up 
alt kinds of alecholie beverages for ercr,am crder that you may 
afford te purchase “ ALLY SLOPER,’ you “de us proud. '——LILY 
LYNN (Waterford).— You hare the sympathy of the entire Staff. 
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“ALLY SLOPERS HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Cerculation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded te any Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-Sree: 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
© THE SLOPERIES," 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Bookseliers', at 20 centimcs, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 22 RUE DE LA BANQUE. 


Fok Vallee 6, 
And the“SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be giren yor the 


BEST ADVICE TO THE STRIKERS, 


Contained in Twenty Words of Prose. 


Please Address all Competitions to— 
Mr. JOHN BURNS, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* The List will close SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 21ST, 1889. 
JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 
—— 

* HERE’s an example for you, my boy,” said a father, reading a 
re r. ‘Here's an account of Mr. Luker. the wealthy merchant. 

V hen he first came to London he had _ nota coat to his back, and 
now he has thousands.” “Humph! Is hea tailor?” inquired the 
sharp boy. *.° 


ALLY does not intend to give the name of the public house where 
the following conversation occurred, as the landlord might feel 
nasty, and then next time it was necessary to “chuck” him the 
consequences might be painful. 

Customer, There's somethin’ wrong with this here beer, gov'nor. 

Landlord, Nonsense! Your mouth must be out of order. I 
always keep the best beer. 

Customer, That's jest it, gov'nor. If you'd keep the worst and 
sell us the best we'd be a lot better pleased. 

s¢ 
s 

“1 WAS reading, dear,” said Mrs. Sharpshins, “that the people in 
Massachusetts have suffered terribly this year from the moaqui- 
toes.” “Indeed!” exclaimed her husband. “Well, you can hardly 
blame the poor insect, for it is only natural that he should say, 
*When I see food ina Mass-I-chews-it.’” 


ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 281.—The “ Southsea" Bathing Costume. 
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WOMAN AGAIN. 
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Uncle Cyrns can't think what folks Still hankering after the forbidden 
mean by calling him the missing link. | fruit. 


“BOTTLED!” 
Afistress (to James, who is filling up champagne bottle with water), James, what 
are you doing with that champagne ? 
James, Well, mum, yer sees the cork flew ont of the bottle and the contents 
flew into this jug, so I'm emptying it back again, 
Mistress, James, that will do, The contents of the bottle are in quite a different 
receptacle, Leave my service at once! 


Pull the string and the figure “You'll choke yourself if you eat so fast 
moves, This is a specimen of the Tommy.” “Ga on, you're only afraid 
power woman holds over man, there'll be none left for you.” 
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- (Saturday, September 14, 1889, 


“] NEVER saw a really bi Be. pears yet,” said Spillikin. “Why 
our late water rate collector written on his five pound head- 
stone, ‘ He lived respected by all who knew him, and died lamented 
by sorrowing friends and neighbours. In lifetime his presence 
was ever welcome, and now he sleeps in the silent tomb, his 
memory is ever kept nm.’ Now, as a matter of fact, it ought to 
have been—‘ He died Jamented only 4 his aoe amidst the 
curses of the friends and neighbours he stuck for seven shillin’s a 
quarter. He lies planted beneath here in his oak ulster with a 
lead lining, and may he sleep there to all eternity, and never get 
up to give double knocks at our front doors.’” 


= 
“CONFOUND the sermon!” ] began, 
“°Tis stupid, i and dry.” 
“Hush! Silence! Hush! For shame, young man!” 
Did the verger softly cry. 
“ All things have use, we can't deny— 
Yes, even worthless lumber; 
And sermons, although long and dry, 
Produce refreshing slumber.” 


THE O'Flaherty went toa fishmonger's one day last week to 
purchase an eel, which, according to the instructions he had re- 
ceived, he ordered to be cut up. “Oh, by jabers!” he exclaimed, 
as he watched the muscular contractions of the fish. “Sure, and 
the eel kapes aloive the longest after it is dead of iny animal Oi've 
iver sane!” *\* 


Jones, the Father. What is your opinion of my son, Mr. Smith? 

Mr, Smith (who has been employing young Jones as a clerk), 
hale if you want the candid truth, I am afraid he is thoroughly 
axy 


Jini: the Father. Dear me! I'm sorry to hear that! I'll take 
him to task when I get home. 
Mr, Smith, So you may, but you'll never get him to do it. 
s 


. 

“Youna man,” said that dear, good, well-regulated, tract- 
distributing, blue-eyed damsel, ee wouldn't dare to accost me 
if you knew that I lived with my dear mother's sister at 174 Macin- 
tosh Street, W.; and I am never out from home till 7.30 by 
Cumberland Gate, Unhand me, sir! And remember, ruftian, it’s 
just the time of day that we may be likely to be meeting your pa 
coming home from the City.” » « 

* 


Mr, Bull (just returned from United States, to shady Yankee ). 
Hallo, Jonathan! You over here? Why, the last time I saw you 
you were riding on a rail. 

Jonathan, Please to say the rail, Mr. Bull; I guess it sounds 
better. + 


“HULto, Smith!" exclaimed Jones, “where are you going for 
aed holiday?” “I'm thinking of going to Switzerland,” replied 
smith, “to havea turn at Mont Blanc.” “ Ah, I see!” chimed in 


Jones, “you're going toa Foreign climb (clime).” 


. 

I WONDER where my wife has gone— 
I wish | was behind her ! 

Too bad to leave me all alone 
With——d—n that organ-grinder ! 

My little baby was asleep, 
And I was left to ming her; 

When she was waked from slumbers deep, 
By that d—d organ-grinder. 

If baby screams and kicks much more 
I'll have to go and find her; 

But first I'll wash my hands in gore, 
And kill that organ-grinder, 


“ ARE you going to the Paris Exhibition, Mrs. Clumberbump?” 
asked a friend. “ Yes, we're a-goin’, but it’s not that I care about 
seein’ the exybition, on'y Mr. Clumberbump says as how, when we 
et over there, we shall see Liberty, Fraternity, and a-gal-cat-hay. 
Now, I have heard about the Frenchies eating frogs, and Nebby- 
cunessor he ate grass, but to see a gal ig hay will be a real 
curiosity, won't it?” ee 
s 
Bloggs. Yes, sir, I'm a self-edicated man, and I'm proud of it! 
And now I know as much as the best of ‘em, in spite of their 
schools and colleges. 
Spiffins, Ah yes, | know what you mean; in fact, you've always 
been your own ftocter, eh? as 
. 


“ THE best of friends must part.” “Yes,” remarked Jones, as he 
looked at a pile of leaving shop habits, half a mile or so higher than 
the Eitfel Tower. “But for all that, I never yet knewa friend who 
liked you the better for parting fo,you—if only for half a dollar.’ 


* 
ITost. What is the matter with Dr. McPill? He's gone away 
without a word, and looking as savage as a bear with a sore head. 
Daughter. Why, I didn't mean anything, pa; but when he came 
to speak to me I said, “ You look quite killing to-night, doctor,” 
and he changed colour and walked away without even saying goud- 
night. He must havea conscience ! 


= 
Lorp Bob has done it again. He came into the office last week 


| with that expression on his countenance that the mountain usually 


wears before bringing forth a mouse, and before we had time to 
clear out he commenced. “I say, you fellows, why have we every 
reason to believe that the River Thames is very wealthy ? Give it 
up, eh?) Because he has a running account on the London and 
Westminster Banks, to say nothing of the County.” 


* 
‘TWAS on the jetty that she strolled, 
The eastern wind blew keen and cold, 
The breeze her golden locks it blew, 
1 saw her tootsies—ankles too. 


T said, “ Sweet maiden, let me stroll 
Beside thee, angel of my soul!” 

She said, “ Young man, you step it far 
On that there donkey sits my ma!” 


* 

Atty has been on strike lately. Last Saturday as ever was he 
went down to Shoe Lane in charge of the cash-box, and said 
unless another solid bean was handed over every week, the best of 
friends must part, and the “HALF-HOLIDAY” orfice turn into a 
mouldering ruin by his absence. “ But how about them arrears, 
ALLY?” said the lordly bob party ; “half-a-sov. last month to buy 
a dark lantern for Tootsie to lace her boots by, ‘cos the gas was cut 
off ; four bob to mend that gingham of yours, so as to prevent 
sunstroke through the chinks; fifteen-and--ix to wipe off that 
score at the ‘Blue Pig,’ as the landlord said there was such a lot of 
chalking on the coal-cellar door that the children took it for a 
ghost and had fits ; six bobb——” then the left-hand flap of a dog- 
worried coat-tail was seen vanishing into space. 


" ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S TIALP-HOLIDAY “i 
is an oil painting by FREDERICK VILLIERS, War Correspondent, measuring 
67} in, x 33 in., in a@ handsome gold frame, and entitled, 


“AN INCIDENT AT TEL-EL-KEBIR.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending by 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Address 4 
the Applicant, any time before September 30th, 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION.” 
“THE SLOVPERIES,” 
99 Ste Lane, London, LC. 


©4° This Picture is on View erery Friday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 pm 
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Saturday, Soptember 14, 1369.) 


TOOTSIE AT SOUTHSEA. 
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YEs, dears, here we are at the “ Beach Mansions Hotel,” Southsea, 
eajoying ourselves amidst distinguished company, and the charm- 
ing sufround- 

ings. 

Southsea is a 
favourite of 
mine, and I 
would strongly 
recommend no 
Well Regulated 
Girl with a be- 
trothed who 
runs to neces- 
sary exes to miss 
paying Southsea 
a visit. Accord- 
ing to the Dook 
Snook, Southsea 
has not always 
been as gay as 
we find it now. 

We have, on 
the whole, been 
having an un- 
commonly good 
time down here. 
We went to a 
big concert on 
the Esplanade 
Pier, and on that 
occasion over 
4,500 persons 
passed the turn- 
stiles, which I 
wonder were not 
quite worn out 
and giddy with incessant twirling. Also we dropped in at the new 
Theatre Royal, where one of Miller and Elleston’s companies gave 
a good version of my busy friends, George Sims and Harry Pettitt's, 
In the Ranks, and of course we went to hear George Grossmith’s 
delightfully comic entertainment at the Portland Hall, and saw 
him dance the polka and “ reveg§e.” 

As far as local industries are concerned, Lardi and I have gone 
in for a heap of nice things at Hide’s, in the Kings Road, and Billy 
has done ample justice to the pastry at Betis’, without mentioning 
a dozen or two of Mumby’s “old fashioned brewed” ginger beer. 
Nor should I neglect to mention that, although we have as yet 
made no purchase of an energetic purveyor of hokey-pokey, we 
have promised, should we remain over this week (which we cer- 
ay, sha’n't) that we will not spend less than twopence in that 
highly popular if humble priced refreshment. 

Round and about there are various places which all Well Regu- 
lated Girls should go and have a look at. The dockyards are 
decidedly instructive, and they make stays there of a different 
pattern, however, to those Miss Claxton draws for the advertise- 
ments in the Ladies’ Pictorial (a paper, by the way, no W. R. G. 
should neglect totakein). Tie Veetory should be visited, of course, 


The Dook comes to grief. 


Hokey-pokey. 


where may be found a plate marking the spot whcre Nelson fell ; 
Nelson being the same naval gentleman to whose memory a tall 
column has been built, which you may have observed in Trafalgar 
Square when passing that way. Whether there exists a plate any- 
wanes tiga the spot where Lady Hamilton lies buried I can’t 
rightly tell. 

Porchester Castle is another showplace enjoying great popularity. 
It is said to have been built by the Romans, and renovated and 
restored by a series af Medieval Bugginses it now retains, we read 
little of its old materials, from which, I presume, the 'Arries and 
*Arriets of the good old times carted home the boulders to make 
chimney ornaments of. The same passion for relics possesses the 
unhappy Snook, who travels with a big box full, which, if oc- 
casionally he leaves unlocked, scarcely inspires confidence in hotel 
proprietors. Once on atime Queen Elizabeth held her court here. 
And here, also, during the wars of the first Napoleon, the French 
prisoners probably had a bad time of it. 

I regret to say that Billy is still further developing a tendency 
to philander, pe | before Bob's black eye has resumed its proper com- 
plexion, Billy's eye is much swollen. We suspect him of wasting 


soft nothings on the sweetheart of a violent butcher boy who went 
for Billy muchly. Billy is using beefsteak for his eye, ‘but not off 
He is inclined to be spiteful. 


that butcher boy's master. 


Nae 27) WN \ 
Billy in hot water. 

Meanwhile, our Dook Snook is still not happy. True, the tenant 
had not yet shown up; but, helping me over rocks with a some- 
what ill timed skittishness, he this morning came an alarming 
crorper I somehow don't think Snook is properly benefiting by 

413 tour, 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 
THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperica,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


THE *“SLOPER” WATCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” September 14th, 1889, 
LE 
AdG POSE ee 


‘eo Fe a eee 


Occupation, if any .. 


How many times applhed occ seesennn enn 


How long a Purchaser of} Duele cece 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, September 8th, 1889. The Result of the Competition 
of September 7th, 1889, will be published inthe “Hat¥-HoLipay” 
Jor September 2ist, 1889. 


162nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF AUGUST 3lst COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants hare been awarded 
“sSsLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, GEORGE COOPER, Cab Driver, 6 Connor Strect, Lauriston Road. Age, 21 
years. Subscriber—from tic first. LONDON. 

2.G. 8. PINNELL, Carpenter, 66 Bride Street, Barnsbury, Age, 17 years. 
Subscriber—over 4 years. LONDON, 

3. ADAM MACKIE, Fark-keeper, 7 Kennard Street, Battersea. Axe, 39 vears, 
Subscriber—since October, 1885. LONDON. 

4. H. M. JACKSON, Bookseller, Market Place. Age, 21 years. Subscriber— 
from first. BRIGG. 

5. WILLIAM BRAYLEY, Innkeeper, “ Loudon Inn," Fore Street. Age, 44 
years, Subscriber—4 years. BRIXHAM. 

6. SARAH ANN LARCOMBE, Collar Hand, Bath Street. Age, 39 years. Sub- 
ser ber—3 years. CHARD. 

7. WILLIAM J. GANDER, Draper, Market Place. Age, 30 years. Sub- 
scriber—3 years, 27 w: eks. CRANBROOK. 

8 JAMES C. BALL, Accountant, Ellesmere, St. Lawrence Road, Clontarf. 
Age, 48 years, Subse: iber—from th- first. DUBLIN. 

9. JAMES F. COUGHLAN, No occupation, 10 St. Mary's Street. Agr, 19 
years. Sub-criber—18 mon’ hs. DUNGARVAN. 

10, ALFRED PLATTEN, Salesman, Croxtor House, Hulmodeston. Ag», 30 
years. Subscriber, ‘4 years, EAST DENHAM. 

11, CHARLES D. WIGHTON, Clerk, 44 North Street. Age, 16 years. Sub- 
scriber—s'nce May, 1885. FORFAR. 

12. THOMAS JENKINS, Mariner, 5 Watzrloo Place, Station Road. Age, 57 
ears. Subscriber—from first. FRINDSBURY. 

13. CHARLES BODIMEADE, Gardener, Pullen's Lodge, Headington Hill. Age, 
39 years Subscriber -3 ycars, 34 we ks. HEADINGTON. 

14, CYRIL PONSONBY, Cl.rk, 8 Clarinda Park. Age, 19 years. Subseriber— 
about 4 years, KINGSTOWN. 

15, FRANK EASTON, Relieving Staff, G.E. Ry., 28 Mountergate Street. Age, 
26 years. Subscriber—from first. NORWICH. 


16, F. B. TARN, Draper, 6 Cheap Side. Age, 16 years, Sub criber—3 years, 2 
months. OLD SHILDON, 

17, FRANK WACHIN, Clerk, 14a Duke Street. Age, 16 years, Sulseriber— 
since 1886, READING. 

18. CHARLES SUMMERS, Tanner, Tanyard House. Age, 20 years. Subscriber 
—over 5 years. SHIFNAL. 


19. GEORGE D. HARRIS, Grocer’s Assistant, Churchgate Street. Age, 23 years. 
Subscriber—3} years, SOHAM. 

20, W. H. JOHNSON, Clerk, Midland Railway. Age, 18 years. Subscriber— 
3 years. STONEHOUSE. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 47.—THE MAN WITH THE RED FLAG. 


Wuar have I got to gain or lose? 

A fig for the fear of the hangman's noose, 
A rap for the blokes in black cloth coat 
Who cares for the workman not a groat. 


What is the right of each man that's born? 
The good of the earth—the golden corn ; 

A roof for his head, a bed to rest ; 

That's his right as well as the best. 


A fair day’s wage for a fair day's work ! 

That's what the masters want to shirk. 

What is to them a tanner or more } 

Tho’ it keeps the wolf from the worker's door? 


Who makes the money? Why us, of course! 
The beasts of burden—the drudging horse. 
Who gets the fun and the well filled can? 
Say, is it master, lad—or man. 


Who's my best friend ?—I five my fist 
To the best of pals, the Nihilists. 

The master, his fist, of course, gives he 

To his best of friends—the powers that be. 


When will the master and the drudge 

Hand in hand thro’ life, man, trudge? 

What do I care so long as we 

Can wring our pence spite the power: that be. 


Who knows if our wage in time we'll get ; 

Who knows if a Bismarck may come up yet ; 
Who when, man, ready for strike we feel 

May clear the streets, man, with shot and steel } 


wWOoOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALP-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a Graphologist of great skill and talent hare been engated. Keaders 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a@ letter of modvrate lenith, 
signed with the usual siunature, and accompanied by a stamped addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own addreis), All letters must be directed to— 


“ ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOVERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Answers will be posted direct to the addresses ciren on Envelopes. No notice will 


be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 
Answers cannot be guaranteed within sourteen days, but will be forwarded as 


| early as possible, 


} 
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SAVED—SAVED! 


eo 
Youna BBY was spending his holiday at bu He 
la, ha! 


had only been down three days; but he was peeling. 
Not a fellow in 
the office but 
would _ believe 
he ae pees 
away when he 
got back. You 
may stop in 
Peckhamallthe 
holidays, or 
walk round and 
round — Bruns- 
wick Square 
every eo to 
et a “colour,” 
ut it’s nothin 
like the rea 
thing, bless 
ou! 

Bibly had 
only been down 
three days, but 
he was in love. 
It was by no 
means a new 
sensation to 
Bibly, but he 
had taken the 
complaint extra 
badly this jour- 
ney. He almost 
forgot the main 


urpose of his 
Roliday, viz, 


( At the same boarding house. 
getting a tan- 

ning—not a thrashing,but a delightfully dark brown colour on his 
face, relieved by fluttering pieces of peeled cuticle, She was— 
well—there! ‘Pon my soul, don’t you know! Oh, come! She 
was a PERFECT ANGEL! The sort you see on the outsides of 
French chocolate boxes. Delicious, quite ! 

They were staying at the same boarding-house. He had handed 
her salt twice, and once helped her to cabtage—without slugs, and 
she had thanked him. 

e had kissed one of her little boots as they stood outside her 
bedroom door—in the first position. It seemed, somehow, like a 
declaration. 

He had changed his apparel four times a day for her especial 
eee tt and had cut a most imposing figure in his club blazer and 

janneis. 

He had found out that she was fond of bathing. Not that she 

had told any- 
body so. She 
was very 
reserved, the 
landlady said. 
But she went 
down to the 
Aquarium baths 
at the same 
hour every day. 

He wished it 
had been the 
sea. He pic- 
tured herin 
peril, out of her 
depth, and him- 
self plunging 
in to the rescue 
and bringing 
her triumphant- 
ly toshore. He 
could swim a 
little—out of 
his checksx—and 
the thought was 
dear to him. 

He wanted a 
confidant. He 
told Llooby of 
his passion. 
Blooby was his 
fellow-clerk. 
They were stay- 
ing at the 
They had one bedroom, and paid for 
These little shifts 


They followed her. 


boarding-house together. 
one dinner every day, dining on alternate days. 
help to make life the joyous thing it is. 

“ Let’s shadow her,” said Blooby. And they followed her to the 
baths one day. People were going in and out. A band was play- 
ing. There was sixpence to pay at the turnstile. They strolled 


about, had some ginger beer, and visiied the Aquarium, Then 
they saw a notice up, “ This way to the Mermaid.” 

“Ow desh it! less see the mermaid,” said Blooby. 

There was another sixpence to pay. They went in. In the 


middle of the room was a great swimming bath. Crowds of people 
stood round it. A band was playing. There was a heavy splash. 

“She's gone in! ” somebody cried. 

Great heavens! A young and lovely girl was struggling in the 
water, yet no one stirred a finger to help her, or seemed in. the least 
excited. 

Billy saw her 
white arms 
waving in vain, 
and he caught 
sight of her 


He burst his 
way th ae 
the cowardly 
crow 

“T come! I 
come! Cou- 
rage! I will 
save her yet!” 

Squish ! 

It seemed a 
long way down 
to the bottom. 
He was not as 
good a swim- 
mer as he had 
thought. He 
was nearly past 
thinking when 
a hand grasped 
his collar, 

lucked him 
tom the deep 
and towed him 
to dry land, 
full of salt 
water. 

It was hers. She was a professional swimmer and had been 
exhibiting. She belonged to the Aquarium programme. a 

Now she belongs to Bibly. Bibly has greatly improved in his 
swimming, and his wife has a happy knack of keeping her head 
above water, 


In the Aquarium baths. 


————— ee 
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No. 95.—Miss AGNES HEWITT. | “< 
“Thy face is near me in my dreams.” —The Dook Snook. 
Por thou art formed so heavenly fair.” —Lord Bob. | 
“When Nature stam; thy beauteous birth, so much perfec- 
tion in thee shone, she feared that, too divine for earth, the skies 
might claim thee for their own.” —The Hon. Billy. | 
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1, “1,” said this individual to the Elder, “am instructed, by the Parritch 2. When McNab irreverently said, “ Let's dance a highland schottische, me 3. And continued, “ Diana worry yersel’; ye'll ind the watter nice and fresh 
Insurance Company, Glesgo’, to inform you, you abominable——” bonnie laddie.” = et the botwm.” 
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Exis - Crieke 

3 


Labour-v.-Capibal. 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 
ee ae Bonet ery, e es PY, contented, etc., etc., as usual, I hope. If not, here's a kind of Pick-me- 


Hullo, here! A merry——Psha ig for you :—Cricket takes now a well earned 
re 2 the men hare Sought their battle— Treate though ‘i 
ose? Speak, la belle France—whom do you chose ?— Poor Bo 


Pi 
rest; Enter gay football with 
win, or will c 5 Fl f 
Order, 


ee a ren to his dismay, October is the heasant’s day :—Susan's life is not al 
prigging ¢ what noble sport ! But luckily the thief was caught.—As the 
vent to more of his bombastic 


oney— Lots o' hicks and little money :— 
lections will soon on, France's Only General, the Great Boulanger, will have a good 
raying. In this occupation I will back him against the healthiest and 


RN 
AS. J 
\ 


Se ee a ee ee 


HEROIC ACT AT THE BATTLE OF BALLYHOOLEY. 
————<—$—$$—$—— rn 


“I won s ‘pony’ on the last race, Laura.” “How jolly! Isite 

? n't take much to buy a little chaise, and we shall be 
those Tom with their silly dog-cart and 
overgrown horse |” 


Alice. Oh, Jack! please do me a favour. 
Jack. Certainly, if it lies in my power. What is it? 


Alice, Why, knock a bail on to that Rose Trimmer’s hat, and spoil it! The horrid creature 
knew I wanted it, and T do detest 


Little Boy. If you Please, Scruncher's pulled his muzzle off, and 


‘Won't let me put it on sgain, Will you try? [Policeman hesitates, ' 


she went and bou ht it out of spite on Saturds last! 
spiteful people | : ” . 


He (mentally). That's just the sort of girl I like! 
She (musingly). That's just the sort of animal 


— ————— ee — 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


——— 
MRS. SLOPER ON STRIKES. 

THE seriousness of the Great Strike is apparent to us all. Whether 
employer or employed one can't help leeling that in many cases 
the strikers have 
had right on their 
side. You mustn't 
expect any fellow 
creature to work 
hard all day and 
get as a reward 
ubout as much 
money as A, SLO- 
PER spends daily 
on Snatcher's 
cat’smeat for his 
tea. The worst of 
the whole ques- 
tion, however, is 
that it brings 
about stormy 
arguments in 
otherwise tran- 

uil homesteads. 
Only the other 
night, when the 
Eminent was 
harenaguing the 
assembled 
Family on the 
i gk of capital 
and labour, Mra. 
Sloper, who said 
she didn’t believe 
in either, made 
her remarks more 
forcible _by_hit- 
ting the Mildewed and Moth-Eaten One over the head with a 
flat-iron. Did A. SLOPER strike? No! He kissed her fortress brow 
and whispered in her ear :—Commencing with the “ HALF-HOLI- 
DAY” for August 3rd, cut out the first paragraph in “ Ally-Cam- 
cael from each week's paper, and keep the cuttings by you until 

anuary 25th, 1890, when you will have twenty-six in your posses- 
sion. Then post the twenty-six cuttings, with your name and 
address, to “Sloper’s £500 Competition,” “THE SLOPER- 
1Es,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C., and look 
in an early number for the name and address of the lucky winner 
of the Don't post any of the cuttings until you have 
the twenty-six—that is, one from each week's “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
commencing August 3rd, 1889, and ending January 25th, 1890, 


A MUTUAL ADVANTAGE. 


The circulation of “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY” is now 
considerably over three hundred and thirty-four thousand copies 
weekly, and if, by January 25th, 1890, it should reach four hundred 
thousand copies, in addition to the above mentioned, 
£1,000 will be given, in Twenty Consolation Prizes of £50 each, 
to twenty unsuccessful Competitors in the £500 Competition. 
People talk about strikes. There would be no more strikes if 
everyone would buy his “ HALF-HoLIDAyY ” regularly, and take his 
chance of winning the £500. « « 

* 


OF all the brigands who infest the Mexican frontier, none is more 
feared or hated than Sylvester Morales, whose name betrays his 
Mexican origin. The latest 
achievement of this burly ruffian 
is the capture of a pretty English 

irl of 17 from the neighbour- 

ood of San Diego. While 
escaping with the girl his horse 
broke down from fatigue. 
Knowing that people were on 
his track he seized the nearest 
horse available and killed its 
owner, a wealthy resident of the 
vicinity of San Diego, who natu- 
rally tried to prevent him from 
stealing the animal. Morales 

‘ot safely away with his fair 

urden to the Mexican moun- 
tains. The irate inhabitants of 
the neighbourhood are searching 
for him high and low, and his 
capture means summary death. 


* 

THE Queen's visit to Llangol- 
len recently was marked by a 
horrible occurrence. As the 
Royal train was approachin 
the railway station, a man stand- 
ing upon the permanent way of 
the single line was seen to cast 
up his hands wildly and delib- 
erately throw himself under the 
train. The unfortunate indivi- 
dual was picked up senseless and taken to the infirmary with head 
smashed in, one of his wrists nearly severed, and his left foot 
mangled. He was heard before jumping between the rails to ask, 
“Ts this the Royal train?” and, getting an affirmative answer, at 
once precipitated himself in front of the engine. 

* * 


- 5 
MEssRS. JONES AND WILLARD, please accept our congratulations 
for the treat you have supplied us in producing such a sterling play 
' as The Middle- 
man, During 
our career a3 & 
‘oritic we have 
witnessed many 
a successful 
piece, but we 
can state, with- 
out fear of con- 
tradiction, that 
a sounder, more 
soul-stirring 
play than the 
one in question 
has never been 
put on the thea- 
trical stage. Go 
and see for your- 
selves, 
-* 


* 
ACCORDING 
tothe Gran- 
tham Times, 
Grantham was 
ina state of fes- 
tivity a few 
Saturdays ago 
on the occasion 
Fe of a visit from 
the Sloperian 
Cricket Club, which inciuded most of the members of the renowned 
Family. They were escorted into the town by a detachment of the 
6th Dragoons, and an enthusiastic crowd of spectators. A cricket 
match was poet with the Spittlegate Ironwork C. C., which, of 
course, the Shoe Lane contingent won in a common hack canter. 
After a big feed the Sloperites returned to their home, amidst 
tumultuous cheering. 
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RoOTHESAY, one of the most popular of Scottish watering-places, 
uman 


is just now so full that there is very often no room for 
beings, wue less inferior 
animals. The feminine sex 
literally swarm there, and 
young bachelors in search of 
wives are advised to make a 
journey northwards. A propos 
of the crowded condition of 
the place, a well known mem- 
ber of London society tele- 
ephed from Edinburgh, one 
ay last week, asking if he 
could be taken in, prepaying : 
the reply. After some time === 
the answer came, “No accom- 
modation for dogs.” Finally 
his original telegram was pro- 
duced. It ran: “Secure rooms 
for wife and self. Five days.” 
It was the last word which 
done the mischief, 


s 

THE following delicious 
morsel is culled from the 
Tirhoot Courier :—“ A raw 
bate of eighteen years old 

rrowed a horse, and rode on 
him so anxiously as if he had 
never seated himself on the 
back of a horse during his life- 
time. In the course of his 
walk the horse grew restive, and flew with rapid strides, sv much 
so that some three pedestrians on the road were severely wounded, 
and the rider himself was thrown down, after struggling hard to 
save his life from the predicament, 


* 

THE following sentence, from a letter written by Livingstone a 
short time before his death, and which refers to slavery, is inscribed 
on histomb in Westminster Abbey :—“ All I can addin my loneliness 
is, may Heaven's rich blessings come down{on everyone, American, 
English, or Turk, who will help to heal the open sore of the world.’ 


* 

IT seems that Arabs have begun to ship off into America. China- 
men we have heard a lot of. But Arabs! So many nationalities— 
English, Irish, German, Swedish, Russian, Italian, Hungarian—are 
a good mixture, and it is difticult to conceive what America will be 
like a century or two hence. But if the Arab blood pours in, the 
problem will become hopeless. There is one thing to congratulate 
ourselves on, though—the language will still be English. 

ss 


THERE was a strange scene the other night at a Parisian café 
chantant. A very pretty young woman had just finished her song, 
when an extraordinary reception 
was given her by one amongst the 
audience, who, having forgotten to 
get in astock of bouquets, hurled 
some decanters and g at the 
fair songster. The outrage was 
committed by a virago, who was 
promptly taken into custody. The 
strange scene, it appears, had been 
poomreed by feelings of be vag 4 

uppose someone was to do the 
same thing to our Addy Conyers. 
What price lynch law then? 


* 

MORE novelties at the London 
Pavilion Music Hall. Millis’, the 
ventriloquist’s, first appearance in 
Bngleed ; King Kalkasa, Oy spinner 
and juggler; and the Montrose 
Troupe in their wonderful somer- 
saults; and these in addition to 
Jenny Hill, Sam Redfern, Sisters 
Bilton, etc., etc. Good biz. Who 
would not spend an evening at the 
“Pav."2 +, 

THE following curious applica- 
tion was made to the Postinaster- 
General, at St. Martin’'s-le-Grand, 
by a person writing from Indiana: 
“Dear Sir, I want to know if you 
know anything of G—— D— I 
wanted to know and hisson henry 
ond if you know onything of him 
let me know for he went in the war 
of 1812 under peskingher they man that fitched him from that 
country 1862 they landed in Illinois but the last account we had 
from him he was still living 1876 Mr. R—— w—— said there was 
moe for h—— ] at the old mans Death and I wanted now if 
there was and if not let me know and if not let me for I need the 
money and oblige “Mr, H-— D—.” 

. 

A GREAT deal of Anglo-French enthusiasm was shown the other 
night during the performance of Offenbach’s Drum Major's 
Daughter at the Municipal Theatre of the Gaiety in Paris. Some 
members of the English Fire Brigade Societies were present, and 
offered a bouquet to the principal actress, after which the orchestra 
played “God save the Queen!” Then the firemen opened forth 
gave three times three, and many shouts of “ Vive la France !” and 

Vive l’Angleterre!” were heard. 

s* 
s 

WE have heard a lot of talk concerning the wonderful feat of 
Messrs. Greenfell & Co. ok from Oxford to Putney in twenty- 
two-and-a-half hours, and have no wish to depreciate the 

erformance, far from it. We acknowledge it was a grand 

isplay of pluck and endurance. But what think ye, readers, of a 
row from the river's source to the Nore Light ship in twenty 
hours? Can language describe the enthusiastic feeling which rises 


in the breast of every patriotic Englishman at the deed? The 
heroes of this feat are the Eminent and Alexandry, timed by them- 
selves by one of the SLOPER Watches. These facts are authentic 
and will be vouched for by A, SLOPER any day over two of 
“Unsweetened,” to be paid for by the disbelievers. 


(Satuftday, September 14, 1889, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS, 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING SEPTEMBER 21st, 1889, 


15th September, 1701.—Boursault, the French dramatist 
and misvellaneous writer, in his letters, relates an anecdote of 
Malle. d'Orléans, daughter of Gaston, the brother of Louis XIII, 
to which he was an eye-witness. She was amusing herself by play- 
ing with her domestics at the game of explaining proverbs by 
dumb show, ahd had already found out several by the gestures of 
the parties. She endeavoured, however, in vain, to comprehend 
the meaning of one of her gentlemen, who capered about, made 
faces, and played a thousand tricks. Tired with attempting to 
discover the enigma, she ordered him to explain himself. 
“Madam,” said he, “my proverb means, one Sool makes many.” 
The princess looked on this as a retlection on her imprudence in 
being too familiar with her servants, and banished the unseemly 
jester from her presence forever. __ 

15th September, 1825.—The eccentric Jemmy Gordon died in the 
workhouse at Cambridge this day. Few could, when at his best, 
equal him for ready wit and repartee. He was once a respectable 
solicitor in the University town, but “love and liquor” ruined him, 


16th September, 1819.—Under this date it is announced 
that “Caleb Baldwin respectfully acquainte his friends and the 
ublic he would be glad to see them at the Minor Theatre, in the 
‘trand, where he intends to exhibit with one of the Primest Little 
Nonpareils of the day. . The Cognoscenti, the Lads of the 
Turf, and the Fancy in general cannot obliterate from their memory 
the amusement they have enjoyed froin the able, spirited, and 
active manner in which Caleb always kept the ring tor them on 
days of sport, nor can it be forgotten he has fought upwards of 
thirty battles, and was never beat previous to that unsuccessful 
set-to with Dutch Sam. This true-hottomed Champion of his day 
once moved in comfort and prosperity, and we have to deplore that 
the case is now altered. Tickets, 3s. each.” 
16th September, 1884.—This afternoon, shortly after two o'clock, 
a man named Seymour, a sawyer by trade, living at Old Ford, ran 
into a hairdresser’s shop in the Roman Road and seized a razor, 
He immediately inflicted a fearful gash in his throat, and then 
rushed out into the street, where he fell. The injury proved fatal, 
and the victim expired in half an hour. 


17th September, 1561.—Machin mentions in his “ Diary" of 
this date that a woodmonger, dwelling beside the “Red Bull,” 
beyond Cold Harbour, in Thames Street, was set in the pillory, near 
the Cross in Cheapside, with billets hanging about him, for false 
marking of billets. Woodmongers were sellers of wood or fuel, 
similar to the coal merchant of to-day. They were important 
enough to bea guild. They had their stores, for the most part, at 
the wharves in Thames Street, and sold their billets to the consumer 
by the score or number. That they cheated like other traders is 
evident ; but, when detected, their punishment was summary in 
effect, and, in the way of example, singularly disgraceful. 

17th September, 1877.—Two Irish reapers were this morning, 
early, found burned to death ina granary ofa farm at Ledsham, 
Cheshire. They had been allowed to sleep there during the har 
vest, and a spark from one of thcir pipes must have set fire to the 
hay or straw. 


18th September, 1661.—An explosion occurred this day at 
an oil-cake manufactory at Rotherhithe, causing the death of ten 
workmen. The feed-pipe of the engine being found out of order, 
an engineer was engaged on its repair, when the head of the boiler, 
with the bara of the furnace underneath, were blown out like a 
cannon shot among the workmen. As soon as an entry could be 
made into the ruins of the engine room, it was found that not one 
employed there had escaped, five being killed on the spot, three 
surviving only a few hours, and two dying on the 24th. . 

18th September, 1802.—John Baldwin Buckstone, the dramatist 
and actor, was born this day. “Why don’t you write another play, 
Buckstone?” said a friend one day to the eminent comedian, “My 
dear fellow,” was the answer, “I’m too busy writing orders. 

18th September, 1867.—The Fenian rescue at Manchester, and 
murder of Police-sergeant Brett, occurred this day. 


ag a i eh ac 
19th September, 1856.—At the Battle of Poitiers, which 
was fought on this day, upon the advance of the English men-at- 
arms, the Duke of Athens, Constable of France, was the first to 
throw himself in their way. His shout of “ Mountjoy, St. Denis!” 
was answered by the national cry of “St. George for Guieme! 
and, in a few minutes, the Duke, with the greater part of his 
followers, was slain. F : 
19th September, 1881.—The Zéimes of this date says :—“It is not 
ssteally knows among antiquaries that the tabular arrangement 
of birth, marriages and deaths, much as they stand in the columns 
Fd fa daily papers, dates back all but three centuries, if not 
rther.” f 
19th September, 1831.—A memorable prize fight took place this 
day between Sampson, the Brummagem pet, and Bill Brown, of 
Bridgnorth, at Doncaster. 


i a i a ct cath ee BS SES we 

20th September, 1868.—The Pall Mall Gazette of this 
date says oP Thanks to a public appeal by Pastor Manrach, in 
Livonia, we have at last learnt what becomes of the postage stamps, 
and to what end the thousands of aged and youthful collectors are 
in the habit of plaguing our lives out. It appears, then, that the 
Chinese have contracted the habit or passion of covering their 
umbrellas and rooms and houses, everything in short, with old 
European stamps, and they buy them by thousands an millions. 
The Rhenish Mission, which has a station in China, collects these 
stamps and sells them at three shillings a thousand. For the 
money so acquired, the Mission educates such children as have 
been either ex: or sold as slaves by their unnatural Chinese 

rents.” ; : 
Pepoth September, 1703.—Charles de St. Everemond, who died pi 
day, said :—“ Affectation is a greater enemy to the face than the 
small-pox.” 


pmallspox 
i vo. 13 
Bist September, 1793.—A clerk this day called at No. 
Hatton Garien for payment of a bill, and was told by a tall, on 
man who opened the door that the counting house was at the - 
of the premises. Upon his advancing, a green cloth was ee 4 
over his eyes and he was dragged down to the kitchen and u H af 
fastened by a jack chain to the copper, being previously rob ee 
all the bills he had, several being due that day. A ham, is 
bread, brandy, and porter were left before him, but not wil . 
reach. He extricated himself after a confinement of several eas 
The house had been taken in a fictitious name, a few days befure, 
with the design of committing this daring robbery. | ‘evel 
2ist September, 1327.—Edward II., who was horribly murde . 
this day in Berkeley Castle, at the instigation of his queen, de 
being removed thither from Bristol Castle, was disguised, ane “tf 
the way his conductors dismounted him, and, for em 5 
further concealment, shaved his head and beard with water anh 
ditch. On his barber telling him that cold water must serve for th 
ime, the miserable king shed “a shower of tears. 


t —— 
ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


: Pr 
will be pac? by Mr. GILBERT DALZIEL, the J 

£1 50 prietor Pou SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY, Be 
next-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway pee 
on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his Hy hing! 
ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Ae 
PROVIDED a copy of the current issue of “ALLY SLOPER i ccidenby 
Houipay” is found upon the Deceased at the time of the Thursda 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLipay” is published every Feonl thaq 
morning at 10 o'clock, and the Insurance lasts one week Jeg 
time, expiring at 100 ‘clock the following Thursday morning. 
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DEMONS OF THE DAY. 


[Articles have been written calling for some agitation against people who 
carry walking-sticks and umbrellas in such a manner as to damage passers-by.) 


the mazes 
Of London—that laby- 
rinth large— - 
Lo, Danger, in several 


phases 
E’er lurketh to take thee 
in charge. 
Yea, whether you're bond 
or a free man, 
From many imps Dan- 
ger's help's gleaned ' 
And one is the Umbrella- 


Demon, 
The other the Walking- 
Stick Fiend. 
Then, prythee, take 
ee 


As through town you 


proceed, 

Of the Gamp-Fiend and 
Walking-Stick 
Fiend; 


4 = The Gamp-Fiend is femi- 
‘ nine—chiefly, 
And digs you in ribs and in chest, 
She's a dangerous damsel—nay, briefly, 
She's a prim, prodding, perilous pest ! 
The Stick-Demon through the town passes, 
_And few from his terrors are screened ; 
Your jaw, or your optics, or glasses, 
Are the prey of the Walking-Stick Fiend. 
And thus, day by day, 
Are people the prey 
Of the Ganipohoul and Walking-stick Fiend ! 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
every week to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one toa Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to be done 
is tocut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it is a Lady or Gentleman applying. 


( ? 08, Pilgrim! whothreadest 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 
“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” September 44th, 1889, 


CEL) eae ee ee ree ral ees OREN Oates iscen AMER a ERE Be Ne EE 


Address............. 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
137th WEEK. 


RESULT OF AUGUST 8lst COMPETITION. 
The following Applicants have been Awarded 
“sSLOPER PRESENTS.” 
1, ANNIE BAVERSTOCK, “ Eagle and Child Hotel,” CHESTERTON. 
A SMALL ORUET. 

2. GEORGE WALSH, Band Sergeant, Ist Essex Regiment, DEVONPORT. 
A BFLAT CLARIONET. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Advertisements, as under, will be in- 
serted in this cal ae ree of. charge, pro- 
vuled the Sender's Name and Address 
are inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for publication, but as a guarantee of 
gon faith. 

Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
partics interested, all letters received an 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
do not appear below, will be inserted as 
soon as space admits, Address— 


TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


¢ ‘IPSY and DOT, two young ladies, 
TV oaged 22, would like to meet with two gentle- 
men, dark preferred, about 25 or 30, Gipsy is 
dark, Dot fair; money no object. Must possess 
nice, affectionate dispositions, Should like photos. TIILDA (aged 21). 
Address—" Gipsy" or “ Dot,” “TOOTSIE'S 


MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
Accou NTANT-AT-LAW, aged 26, just started business, in 

stature short, complexion fair, consi dered very pleasant, intelligent, and 
of high moral principle, and an abstainer, with view to marriage, desires to 
correspond with a thoroughly domesticated, nice looking, and neat figured young 
kuly of medium height, age, not over 26, amiable, intelligent, musical, also well 
Principled and an abstainer, of favourable position, and a Protestant. Photos 
exchanged or returned. Address —“ Scotia,” “TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENcy,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


p° 


a 
ROTHY, aged 20, tall, rather fair, musical, domesticated, and 
affectionate, wishes to correspond with a gentleman, with a view to 

matrimony, Must be tall, dark, and good tempered, not over 30, Address— 


“Dorotuy,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 
Lane, London, E.C. = ee ee ; 


J OHN and WALTER—John, fair, Walter, dark. Age, Walter, 24, 

John, 25, wish to correspond with a view to matrimony. Advertisers are in 
ly itions, with good prospects, and would make loving husbands, Looks 
lot So much an object as careful and loving wives. Address in con- 
h_ photos, to “JoHN” or “WALTER,” “ TOOTSIE'S MATRIMONIAL 
+" “ The Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


DVERTISER, age 21, medium height, dark, residing at South- 
ampton, Hants, would like to meet or correspond, with view to matrimony, 
h one who would make her a good husband, and whose income could keep a 
+ no objection toa widower. If possible, inciose photo, which will be returned. 
\iress to “NO NONSENSE,” “TOOTSiE'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 
*-s,eries,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


vit 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


—eo 

*,° In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soun as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that all 
letters of importance and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Box, ani 
he therefore invites corresp e on all subjects. 


5, MOLESWORTH STREET, ROCHDALE, September 8th, 1889. 

DEAR SLOPER,—Having got back to work again after our trip to 
Paris, I can but write to you, informing you how thoroughly both 
Mrs. Smith and myself enjoyed ourselves, and how highly we have 
appreciated your kindness in selecting us to be the recipients of your 
arity A We left Rochdale by the 3 P.M. express to London on 

riday, the 16th August, but, being twenty minutes late at St. Pancras, 
we were unable to catch the train leaving London Bridge at 9 P.M., 
so had to — Saturday night, which, after all, proved to have 
been to our benetit, for on the Saturday we visited several places 
of interest, notably Downing Street, Horse Guards, Hyde Park, 
Trafalgar Square, St. Paul's, the Courts of Justice, Houses of Par- 
liament, Westminster Abbey, Exchange, Mansion House, the 
Bank, St. Martin’s-le-Grand, and last, but by no means the least 
important, “The Sloperies,” and the “Sloper Arms,” and both of 
us were very disappointed on learning that you were out of town. 
At nine o'clock we resumed our journey to Paris, and without 
wearying you with the details, I will brietly state that we visited 
Versailles, Sevres, St. Cloud, and the Bois de Boulogone, the Exhi- 
bition, and of course the Eiffel Tower, Notre Dame, the Louvre, 
Palais sa Pére la Chaise, Arc de Triomphe, the Hippodrome, 
etc., etc., but failed to get into the Grand Opera House, as the seats 
were all sold until Tuesday night of that week. So we were, 
unfortunately, deprived of seeing what I believe is acknowledged 
to be the finest theatre in the world. We patronized the cabs very 
freely both day and night, viewing the streets, avenues, and boule- 
vards, and the magnificent shops under various aspects. 1 need only 
state in conclusion that we were very fortunate in getting lodgings 
with people who could speak English fluently, and who spared no 
pains to make our visit both comfortable and enjoyable, and at 
very moderate charges; and if the “spondulicks” had only been 
forthcoming as required, both Mrs. Smith and myself would have 
been very contented and ig 4 to have stayed on for an indefinite 
length of time. However, kindly accept our sincere thanks for 
the very pleasant, happy, and enjoyable trip that we have had at 
the expense of your estimable paper, “ALLY SLOPER’s HALF- 
Houipay,” and rest assured that under all circumstances it has my 
support. Wishing you and yours every degree of happiness and 
prosperity, I remain, my dear ALLY, yours very respectfully 

FRANK B. SMITH. 


September 8th, 1889. 
Baroness F.. DE TUYLL informs “The Sloperies” a coupon, of 
which she incloses the exact copy, was found to-day in a bottle on 
the shore between Ymuiden Harbour and Wyk-aan-Zee (North 
Holland) by a poor fisherman. She requests them to communicate 
with her at the following address :— 
“VILLA OGTROP, WYK-AAN-ZEE, BEVERWYK, N. HOLLAND.” 


September 9th, 1889. 
Baroness de Tuyll informs “ The Sloperies ’ a second bottle con- 
taining same coupon, only No. 139, was picked up on the shore this 
pera between Ymuiden Harbour and Wyk-aan-Zee, North 
olland. 


[Copy or Coupon. 

“The ‘Sloper Watzh Competition, ALLY SLOPER’S HALF HOtt- 
DAY,’ June lth, 1881. Name, Capt. A. Simpson, 8.8. Australasian, 
lat. 50° 2’ N.; long. 2 45’ W. The finder of this coupon, if he com- 
municates with ‘The Sloperies,’ 99 Shoe Lane, London, will be 
rewarded. No. 138.” 


SHORNMEAD Fort. GRAVESEND, September 9th, 1889. 

My Dear OLD ALLY,—I am sending you a little present, con- 
sisting of a potato andaclay pipe, for your Museum, whether it 
finds a place in that valuable collection of curios or not. But 1 
could hardly refrain from sending them, seeing the former bears a 
striking resemblance to your dear old “ boko Although aided by 
a little colour and other improvements, it’s none the less worthy of 
a pines, seeing its natural Cadet resembles you very much. The 
other isa pipe,as you see. It willdo very well for young “ Jubilee.” 
You thought, I daresay, you were the only SLOPER present at the 
R.A.0.B. Regatta on Tuesday ; but here youare mistaken, for there 
was in the crowd one already very well known by your all-powerful 
name. He is close on six feet high, large bone, and the familiar 
large size boot, fond of a drop of the “ Unsweetened,” but minus the 
Family “gamp.” Hoping I have not been taking up too much of 
your valuable space, love to all, I remain, yours oT cKO. a 


September 9th, 1889. 
MY DEAR KIND ALLY,—I have received the delineation of my 
character, which is perfectly correct. Both my friends and myself 
say that it is true to the letter. I consider it a most clever and 
wonderful thing for anyone to be able to read character by the 
handwriting. shank ing you very much, dear ALLY, for your kind- 
ness, believe me very atfectionately yours, MAY. 


ONLY FAN-CY. 
OH, Fanny, little Fanny, 
Why are you so late? 
You've been with a young man-nie, 
Along with Cousin Kate. 


Oh, mammy, dearest mammy, 
I was only out with Kate 

And pious Cousin Sammy— 
It’s only half-past eight. 


Oh, Fanny, wicked Fanny, 
You've got yourself to thank ; 
Not Sammy was that man-nic— 
I'll give you such a spank, 
Sige 


A SLOPERIAN SHAFT. 

ALLY’s pre-eminence with the fair sex is too well known to need 
any comment, and the other evening he was so successful with the 
belle of the room that a certain Dr. Quack, who was smitten with 
the beauty in question, fairly lost all control over his temper. 
“There is one consolation, Mr. SLOPER,” he observed, bristling with 
anger, “ when you have made this lady ill with your stupid puns I 
shall have the pleasure of curing her.” “And when, sir,” replied 
ALLY, “you have killed her with your nauseous medicines | will 
immortalize her in the pages of the ‘ HALF-HoLIDAY.’” 

SLOPER first — Doctor nowhere, 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
A GIN AND WATER TERMINATION TO A MEETING.—A cordial 
vote of— 
OBvious.—Why is ripe stilton cheesc mouldy ?— From mould- 


age. 

eT ERRIBLE.—Why is a mother putting her child to sleep like a 
school-teacher ?—Because she’s a ‘usher. 

“THE TIME OF THE CAUGHT.” —Thrce months, or more, 
according to circumstances, with or without hard labour. 

RIGHT YOU ARE!—Why isa man who runs away without pay- 
ing his rent like an army officer ?—Because he's a left-tenant. 

CERTAINLY NoT.—Can a moustache be termed a “curl of the 
lip?” 

War vERY LAST THING OvT.—The Truth. 

NEw Indoor Game, a Companion to Drawing-room Croquet.— 


| Cricket on the hearth, 
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A RAY OF SUNLIGHT. 


—s 
CHAPTER IV.—( Continued.) 

WE were within two days of New York, and the Rev. Audley 
Marston had not made his appearance cither on deck or in the 
saloon, and I 
was tormented 
by an insatiable 
curiosity to 
know whether 
he was really ill, 
or only keeping 
out of the way 
to avoid the 
possibility of 
recognition. 

Going on 
deck at anearly 
hour, when but 
few ssengers 
had left their 
cabins, my 
doubts were 
solved. 

Leaning on 
the arm of his 
charming 
daughter, walk- 
ed with feeble, 
uncertain steps 
a bowed, bent 
old man, with 
long, silvery 
locks and an 

ed lined face, 
the very picture 
of an English 
clergyman of 
z . the old school 
and as different in every respect from the bearded traveller of 
Gritsworth as light from dark. 

In a moment my heart leapt within me for joy, for my suspicions 
vanished, and indignantly | upbraided myself for having been led 
to doubt the woman | loved from a mere chance resemblance. 

In a feeble and querulous voice the aged parson thanked me for 
my attentions to his daughter, and at the same time gave me to 
saummaes that he did not consider it necessary they should con- 

inue. 

Not continue! T could have gone down on my knees then and 
there and begged him to give his consent to our union, but I was 
constrained by the knowledge that, although my unworthy doubts 
of Isabelle were at rest, | myself was under no small suspicion, and 
that unless, within the stipulated six months, I could unravel the 


mystery of the robbery, my character would suffer and my situation 
would be lost. 


How dared I, 
with such pos- 
sibilities hang- 
ing over my 
head, venture 
to ask the 
woman I loved 
to share my 
name and 
future? 

I could not 
do it; but the 
load that was 
removed from 
my mind made 
me cheerful 
hap 4 y an d 
light-hearted. I 
was even civil 
to Hercules 
Potts, and join- 

him, at his 
urgent request 
ina matutinal 
cocktail. 

In the dim 
bi d light _ of 
early morning 
we passed 
Sandy Hook. 

The two last 
days of the voy- 
age I fancied 
that Isabelle had shown a gentle tenderness to me, which filled 
my heart with joy; and when she spoke regretfully of the end 
of our journey and the coming separation, the tears stood in her 
beautiful eyes. 

With her old father I utterly failed to ingratiate myself. He was 
a crabbed, crusty man, and looked upon me with evident displea- 
sure. I suppose he saw how madly I was in love with his daughter ; 
but, if so, he certainly did not give me much hope that he would 
countenance my suit. 

As we steamed up the magnificent harbour of New York, my 
Leto friend, Mr. Potts, was arraying himself in all his glory to 
go ashore. 

“Say, mister,” he cried, as I went into the cabin which we had 
jointly occupied during the voyage, “this day's a big ‘un for me ; 

‘ve got back to the country of the ever-soaring bird o’ Freedom 
on my birthday. 
We're good 
friends, we are; 
you must come 
and dine with 
me at Delmoni- 
co’s. I'll give 
you the swellest 
blow-out you 
ever swal- 
lowed.” 

I declined at 
first, but he in- 
sisted, and at 
last I reluct- 
antly accepted 
the invitation. 

“That's right. 
Now, you wait 
a bit, while J 

ut on a clean 

iled rag.” 

With these 
words he took 
from his trunk 
an elaborately 

embroidered 
shirt, into 
which he 
leisurely fast- 
ened the studs. 

For a mo- 
ment or two I 
scarcely noticed 
what he was doing, but my brain whirled, and my heart stood still 
when I observed that the studs were fastened like a human hand, 
and were carved out of red coral. 


( To be continued next week.) 


The Rev. Audley Marston. 


A matutinal cocktail. 


An embroidered shirt. 
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THE “F.OS.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. DOUBLE OR QUITS. 


A SWAN THAT ‘OBJECTS TO TOO MUCH 
“ ELEVATION.” 


No. 96.—MR. GEORGE AUGUSTUS SALA, F.0.8. 
“George Augustus Sala, the gentleman whose features adorn 
the ‘F.0.S. Gallery’ this week, is what may be called a second =| 
edition of the Wandering Jew, inasmuch as you may find him 


He, Birds very shy this season, Miss Gladys. 
She. I daresay. They're only a bit wildish at times, but 
pte get accustomed to your shooting they won't mind 


‘a rolling stone gath N ite so, George don’ é 
a's TERE AOS FSADNS ne tee hrc | Inebriated Being. "Scush me—(hic)—me — but cansh yer tell mesh whe—whet—whethersh there’sh down his back 
2. 


here to-day and a few thousand miles away to-morrow. It is | ; 
| 
—well, button for tl 1 the ‘oof inf (Then the Hon. Dicky Hedge squirmed mildly alt 
CO ee cad ae late avery pase os eeere Cad onesh or two of ? If there'sh two, I'm sobersh ; if ttere’sh one, I'm drunksh ! ! 


unlimited quantities, and we have every reason to believe that 
up to the present our hero has had no causetocomplain. George 
is, as most people are aware, a journalist, ani was educated tor 
that protession next door to the Dogs’ Home, Battersea. It was 
here, listening to the mournful howling of the canine race, that 
most of his pathetic essays were composed for the benefit of 
mankind generally, and his own pocket in particular. Chiefly 
because he's a jolly good fellow, our hero was created F.O.S. and 
the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, June 14th, 1885." — 
Debrett improved. 


THE SPREAD OF THE STRIKE. 


{ McBlazeaway (who has invited Miss Eva Figleaf down for a 
; little shooting). You know, my dear, when you take aim, you 
close your left eye slowly—so. 
Miss Eva re leaf, Why, you silly old josser! why didn’t you 
tell me to wink at once? Then I should have understood, 
q _ _ — 


(1). Mfrs. Greymare. Now you take care you're in by ten o'clock sharp, you littleape! Mr. Greymare. Yah! Get out! I've joined the great strike, and I sha’n't go 
{m at all under two bob for drinks and a latch-key—so there !——(2). “Master O' jun., hold out your hand. @’Connel. I will not, sor! Afaster. Is this open 
rebellion ? O’Connet. It {s not, sor, but we find it our duty to sthrike.——(3). “ So do I, you little scaramouch, so do I!"——(4). Showman. Come, Bill! look sharp and get 
your stilts on! The house is full, and they're a rough lot ! Persian Giant, Not me! T ain't a-going to put ‘em on no more under a bob a week extra and beer free! 


WONDERFUL! 
Do not be startled, gentle reader. The above is no extra- 
ordinary freak of nature. It is simply to be accounted for by 
there being two stables, 


< S =< ae oe 2 ee Rs ats pale 
“Oh, Charley ! do, if love me, row me to shore, and I promise to be yours,’ —_ ieee site . . 
ie ss asyeo st to speak to Cousin Tom again!” = In and Out (of office).—Little Binks says he prefers the “ out” immensely’ Ons 
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ON “STRIKE.” 


wicked young reprobate has decided to follow the example of 
ay his father. He has just struck. 
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